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the fourth. 

Enter the King, Lord »/t<««ME»tle 

of others 

King* 

O fhaken aawe arcjfo wan with care, 

Finde we a time for fi ighted peace to pant. 

And breath (hoit-winded accents of new broylcs. 
To be commenc’t inftronds a remote •• 

No more the tbirfly entrant of this loWc, 

Shall dawbc his lips with her own childrois hlood ^ 

No more iliall trenching, Warre chanell ha fields. 

Nor bruife her flowers with the armed hoores 

Of hoftile pafes ; thofe oppofed eyes. 

Which like the Meteors of a troubled heaven. 

All onenaturcjof one fubftance bred. 

Did lately mccte in the_ intclline Ihocke, 

Andfuriousclofe of civill butchery. 

Shall now in naturall weUbefeeming rankes, 

March all one way,andbc no more oppos’d 
Againfl acquintance, kindred and allyes. 

TheedgepfWarre, Ukean ill-flicathedknife. 

No more fliall ent his Matter ; therefore friends. 

As farre as to the Sepulchre of Cbrift, 

Whofc Souldicrs now, under whofe blefled Croifle 
W e are imprefled and engag’d to fight. 

Forthwith a power levie, 

Whofe armes were moulded in their mothers wombs, 
Tochafethefe in thofe hoty fields, 

Over whole acres walkt thofe blelfed feetc, ■ 
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